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“Strange things, the Neighbours ſay, have hap- 
© pen'd here: 

cc Wild ſhrieks have iſſu'd from the hollow Tombs ; 

«© Dead Men have come again, and walk'd about; 

& And the great Bell has toll'd, unwrung, untouch'd, 

>= - -- - - - - - „ Roug'd from their flumbers, 

© In grim array the griily Spectres rite, 

< Grin horrible aud obſtinately ſullen 

t Paſs and repaſs, huſh'd as the foot of Night. 

Again the ſcreech owl ſhrieks ; ungracious found! 

& JI hear no more, it makes one's Blood run chill, 
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Tas ancient builder of Rothſay- 
Caſtle, who is ſuppoſed to have 


been ſome Saxon warrior, had 


contrived a ſubterraneous paſſage 
which led from the Caſtle to the 


Chapel of St. Mary. This (as was 


before obſerved) had formerly been 


a place of pagan worſhip, — but the 
Baron Rochdale having removed 
the idols, formed it after the cuſ- 
_ torns of his own religion, and had 
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it called by the above name. — This 
paſſage was unknown to every one 
but the good Baron, and the lecret 
had died with him. 


Helen had often ſeen the reſtleſs 
ſpirit of her father in repeated 
dreams, — he vas ſo much the ſubs 
ject of them, that, in a great mea= 
ſure, it had occaſioned that ſettled 
_ melancholy ſo viſible in her coun- 
tenance.—Sometimes he appeared 
with a lance in his fide,—fome- 
times with his ſon Tancred in one 
hand and a beautiful virgin in the 
other.— At other times ſhe ſaw her 
angry brother, in complete armour, 
lifting up his arm to ſmite her 


mother and her perſidious ſquire. 
— But 
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But what dwelt moſtly on her 
imagination was her viſion of this 
ſubterraneous paſſage; — ſhe had 
dreamt of it many nights ſuc- 
ceſſively,—ſo much ſo, that ſhe 
was determined at length to put 
her viſionarv adventures to an im- 
mediate trial. 


When the caftle had retired to 
reſt, ſhe ſtole from her chamber, 
and purſuing the directions of her 
dream, paſſed thro' the hal', and 
deſcended by a few'ſ{teps, into a lone 
unfrequented cellar; but here ſhe 
remained for ſome time, unable to 
diſcover any further paſſage. 


B 2 Helen 
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Helen was preparing to return to 
her chamber, when, by the glim- 
mering of her lamp, ſhe could juſt 
diſcover a door in a corner of the 
cellar, almoſt covered over with 
mould and ruſt.—Both alarmed. 
and overjoyed at this diſcovery, ſhe 
approached the place, but found it 
faſt locked; — this was a cruel diſ- 
appointment to her eager curioſity, 
—no key or implement was to be 
diſcovered, and ſhe was obliged to g 
return to her chamber, vexed and : 
chagrined to her very foul. : 


Helen was bleſt with all the re- 
folution and perſeverance of her 
mother; but was not curſt with a 
ſpark of her cruelty or ambition. : 

From 
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From her diſcovery of the cellar 
and its door, ſhe had an un- 
doubted right to believe that her 
dreams were founded on probability 
and ſome ſupernatural interference; 
how to proſecute the adventure was 
the ſubject of her meditations, when 
ſhe had ſo reluctantly retired to her 
apartment. 


After ſome time empboyed in 
fruitleſs thoughts and contrivances, 
ſhe recolle ed that a large bunch of 
old ruſty keys hung up in the hall. 
— This inſpired Helen in a mo- 
ment with renewed ſpirits and ani- 
mation, —ſhe panted for the hour 
hen ſhe could proſecute her vi- 
fionary adventure; — her pleaſing 

B3 thoughts 
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thoughts ſoon lulled her into ſleep, 
whilſt her dreams promiſed her 
certain ſucceſs. 


Tur next night ſhe ſtole, as 
before, from her apartment, and 
taking the keys, as ſhe paſled 
through the hall, deſcended into 
the cellar. —In a ſhort time Helen 
diſcovered the key that fitted the 
lock of the door ;—the joy that 
ſparkled in_ her eyes at this diſco- 
very illumined every dreary object 
around her. — Having, with ſome 
difficulty, opened the door, ſhe 


found herſelf in a narrow paſſage, 
which 
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which appeared of an extraordinary 
length. 


Paſſing on, ſhe ſaw two ſtatues, 
facing each other, which at firſt 


ſtartled, and for a moment retarded 


her progreſſion; —theſe were the 


figures of Odin and Woden, raiſed 


by the ancient ſaxon poſſeſſor of 
the caſtle. Having recovered from 


her ſurprize, Helen aſcended ſome 
ſteps, which were curiouſly formed 


in a warlike manner, of a number 
of ſhields, encircled on each fide by 
an equal quantity of lances.— Theſe 
ſteps led to a ſmall door, which 


being faltened by a ſpring, puzzled 
her for ſome time to open 1t.—De- 


termined however to perſevere, ſhe 
B4 found 
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found means to diſcover the ſecret, 
which having at length accom- 
pliſhed, ſhe proceeded, with the ut- 
moſt reſolution, and ſoon found 
herſelf in the Chapel of St. Mary. 


The chapel at this time more re- 
ſembled a gloomy receptacle for the 
dead, than any place of divine wor- 
ſhip. The altar was lighted round 
with tapers which were kept con- 
tinually burning. — Helen having 
approached this holy ſpot, and ant- 
mated by ſome fervent inſpiration, 
immediately fellupon her knees, and 
.devoutly offered up her ejaculations 
to that divine Being, who 1s ever 
the kind protector of faith and 
Annocence. 


TAN C R E D. © 


When ſhe aroſe, the large bell 
tolled in horrid diſmal ſounds, 
whilſt the ſtatue of her father 
pointed, as before, to the picture 
of the Lady Marguerita. Her cou- 
rage and reſolution was now almoſt 
overcome; — ſhe ſtaggered to a 
tomb, which ſhe made her ſupport, 
her reaſon took a momentary 
flight, and left her bewildered mind 
inſenſible as the marble that ſhe 
leaned on. The firſt ſpark of re- 
turning ſenſe, however, reminded 
her of the Baron de Rothſay's tale; 
each horrid circumſtance corrobo- 
rated the truth of it, —eſtabliſhed 
his innocence, and untimely fate, — 
nor left an inſtant doubt of her 
another's 
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mother's cruel nature, and Lau- 
rence's unexampled villainy. 


Having recovered, in ſome de- 
gree, from the horrors that en- 
veloped her, the tears began to 
flow in plenteous ſtreams; which 
aſſiſted to remove the bitter weight 
that In her heavy boſom. 

The illneſs of the ſcene, and the 
gloomy proſpect of the ſurrounding 
objects, would have impreſſed the 
moſt impenetrable courage;—yet, 
notwithſtanding all theſe aſſembled 

-horrors, her piety and filial affec- 
tion overcame her fears. Before 
the left the chapel, ſhe kneeled be- 
fore her father's ſhrine, and offered 
up 
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up a prayer for the good of his de- 
parted ſoul; — ſhe then haſtened 
through the ſubterraneous paſſage, 
and ſoon gained the cellar door, 


which having carefully faſtened, 


ſhe directed her trembling ſteps 
towards the hall, hung up the old 


keys, and returned, filently and 


undiſcovered, to her own apartment. 


The condeſcending manner in 
which the Baroneſs de Rothſay be- 
haved towards the Baron Murcia 
and his friends, joined to her ex- 
traordinary ſudden propoſals of 
marriage, excited a great cauſe of 
terror in the boſom of Helen, for 
the ſafety of this young Lord. 


Since 


72 e 


Since her adventure in the Cha- 
pel of St. Mary, ſhe had watched 
the actions of Laurence with a 
ſcrutinizing inſpection; ſhe con- 
ſtantly viewed him with the pierce- 
ing eye of dangerous ſuſpicion.— Her 
jove for the Baron, (which as yet 
roved unknown, tho' not unfelt in 
her bofom) made her doubly vi- 
gilant in his cauſe;—ſhe enter- 
tained, (and not without founda- 
tion) the greateſt apprehenſions tor 
his ſafety, and only thought how to 
ward the meditated blow. 


When -ſupper -was over, Helen 
retired to her apartment, — Stephen 
returned to his mafter,—and the 
gueſts were conducted to their reſ- 
pective 
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pective apartments. — All flew with- 
pleaſure to the downy couch, but 
the Lady Marguerita and her crea- 
ture, Laurence, — other thoughts 
filled their buſy imaginations ;— 

imaginations, which, when the moſt; 
trifling obſtacles were formed againſt 
their power, peace, or ambition, 
were ever ripe to mutiny againſt the 
ſacred laws of nature and of heaven. 


Tais was the firſt day of 
November, — the month which 
was beſt ſuited to the cruelty of 
Laurence's nature, and fitted him 
oſt for acts * bloody deſperation. 
4 . 
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Helen, ſince her firſt diſcovery of 
the ſubterraneous paſſage, made it 
a pious habit of reſorting to the 
Chapel of St. Mary the firſt night 


of every new month, and ſing a 


requiem to the departed ſpirit of 


her injured fire. According to her 

filial affectionate cuſtom, ſuppoſing 
all the caſtle to have retired to reſt, 
ſhe was repairing to the cellar door, 
when ſhe diſtin&ly heard the voices 
of her mother and Laurence, de- | 
bating loudly in the hall. Un- 
willing to. return, and excited by 


curiofity, ſhe halted near the door, 


and liſtened to their converſation ; 
—it was happily a curioſity raifed 
by that Supreme Being who 1s ever 
the propitious ſaviour of innocence, 
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and the timely revealer of infamy 
and of murder. 


% My deareſt miſtreſs,” ſays 
Laurence, when all the company 
had retired, ** you now have it in 
* your power to riſe ſuperior to the 
cc ſhafts of fortune and of fate; —if 


© you neglect this happy turn, you 


then muſt fall beneath the points 
* of an ill-contrived ſtroke of po- 
« licy. *Tis true, that by a mar- 
„ riage with the Baron Murcia, you 
will ſecure the rights and inhe- 
5 ritances of this lordly caſtle, to 


© which, as being the only male 


« heir, it is ſuppoſed he is juſtly 


entitled to. That power which 
has ever favoured our ſtratagems 


„ and 


16 TAN c R R N. 


& and undertakings, has once more 
ce thrown it in your power to ſecure 
both your title and eſtates. 


„The wounds the Baron re- 
& ceived from the Banditti, I un- 
% derſtand, are far from being 
e mortal. —Curle on them, I ſay, 
& for their 1l]-timed lenity! — Had 
« they behaved like men, I would 
< have forgiven them the ſufferings 
experienced from my defeat. 
6 but for that one act of womaniſh 
© forbearance, they ſhall feel in me 
an unforgiving foe. 


cc The ſurgeon, my Lady, may 
cc be bribed;-—he may be perſuaded, 
Sg * * and. yay preferment, to 
c. ad- 
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c adminiſter to his patient ſome 
«© poiſonous draught, which, pro- 
« perly applied, ſhall defeat the 
&« reſearches of his friends. Nay, 
% madam, ponder not, your all de— 
*pends upon the purſuit of my 
* advice; and an ill-timed refuſal 
ec may prove the downfall of both 
5 yourſelf and me.” 


1 Laurence,“ replies Lady Mar- 
guerita, I muſt own your counſel 
is politic, —well timed, —and the 
fair reſult of loyalty; but recollect, 
my faithful friend, that our hands 
* have already been imbrued in 
ce the blood of the Barons Roch- 
dale and Rothſay. The firſt, - 

I confeſs, moſt frankly, was the 
Vol. II. C V eſſect 
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effect of youthful fire and of in- 


„ diſercet love. Forced on me, by 
© the commands of a determined 
&« parent, the Baron de Rochdale, 
« was, at firſt, but an object of my 
& indiflerence ;—an object, which 
te the preſence of the Baron de 
© Rothſay ſoon converted to a 
© bitter hatred. Tho' not the 
fountain head of homicide, ſtill 
« we acted as the leading fpring ;— 
yes, Laurence, we made our ſe- 
6c cond huſband the innocent mur- 


— 


© Tho' the Baron de Rochdale's 
& death was the effect of love and 


c of ambition, but ſay, how can 


«© we palliate the cruel exit of his 
in- 
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cc jnnocent ſon, Tancred? - The fa- 
ether fell the victim of our paſ- 
* ſions, whillt Rothlay was the de- 
6 ſerved ſacrifice of his own pride 
& and indifference. 

«© Were my charms, —my perſon, 
* —and my ſoul to become the 
ce diſdained refuſal of an upſtart 
«© worm?—Was he to infult my 
* power with impunity ?-—No!— | 


„ nor did he!—And may that reſt- 


e leflneſs of mind, which, to me, 
& he ſhewed alive, haunt him in 
© his untimely grave. — Rothſay 
* dared us to the very brink. of 


« death! — But fay, my deareſt 


& Laurence, ſhall the Baron Murcia 
* fall the helpleſs victim of a harth 
2 and 
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ce and rigid policy? His youth. 
* his beauty, —courteſy and rank, 


all call for ſuccour from the out- 


6 ſtretched arm of lenient mercy! 
«© —No! my faithful ſquire, when 
* this young Lord deſerves the 
death you ſay that policy fo ri- 
© gidly demands, then, and then 
% alone, muſt he feel the ruthleſs 


© edge of his unſparing dart, If 


* he purſues the haughty ſteps of 
* his unthinking Kinſman, like 
* him he _— paſs, r to 
his grave.“ 


* 


1 CE now eaſily per- 


ceived, that the Lady Marguerita 
f | TY 


A r. 


entertained a ſecret and ſincere paſ- 
ſion for the Baron Murcia, and 
much feared that every effort of 
perſuaſion would in the end prove 
ineffectual.—If the Baron was once 
to become the Lord of Rothſay- 
Caſtle, he fore ſaw his ſpeedy down- 
fall; —his daring ſoul was hurt at 
the fooliſh and impolitic paſhon of 
his miſtreſs, — conſcious, however, 
of his own power and integrity to- 
wards her, he attempted once more 
to perſuade her into reaſon and his 

own purpoſes. 


« My deareſt Lady,” replies the 
artful *{quire, ** I now perceive the 
© perſonal charms. and accom- 
& pliſhments of the Baron Murcia 
C3- c have 
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** 


© have had too ſucceſsful an in- 
5 fluence over your heart. —You 


© are well convinced, your faithful 


c *{quire would never make an op- 
6 poſition to any pleaſure that 
* could afford you one moment's 
« gratification. 


have ſerved you long, — 
ce ſerved you with truth, fidelity, 
* and loyalty;—bred up with you 
c from my infancy, I have ever 
© felt an affection for you, that no 
& danger could diminiſh, or hard- 
&* ſhip could eradicate. — Your 
peace and happineſs have ever 


& been the ſtudy of my ſoul;—and 


© the object of your reſentment 


& was always my implacable foe. — 
on As 
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< As I have lived to ſerve you, 
& and you alone, I will die in the 
c continuation of that faithful of- 
cc fice. 9 


. <* Alas! my deareſt Lady, there 
is ſomething in my boſom, which 
at this moment tells me my ſer- 
5e yices will ſoon be at an end. I 
&« forebode ſome evil attending this 
« approaching marriage, which 
cc will ultimately ftrike at our 
cc deareſt vital parts; —in ſhort, at 
* the commencement of the Baron's 
© power, I propheſy the concluſion 
& of both your's and mine. I know 
& not why, and I care not, but he 
looks upon me, when I viſit him, 
ce with the ſtern eye of anger and ſuſ- 

C4 © picion. 


24 T AN e R ED. 


e picion.— Curſe on his anger and 
ce {uſpicions too !—conſcious of my 
& merits and my loyalty towards 
* you, my deareſt miſtreſs, what 
ce have I to fearꝰ— Oh! pardon 
c the offered counſel of your fanh- 


&« ful ſervant, but again and again 


<< I repeat it, that the deſtruction 
& of this haughty Baron, would be 
* to us a ſource of uninterrupted 
ce peace and happineſs.” 


Laurence perceiving the Lady 


Marguerita inſenſible to his ar- 
guments, and repugnant to his 
wiſhes, no longer dwelt with ſuch 
force, on what he clearly diſcovered 
was an unpleaſing and unwelcome 
ſubject. | 


„ What 


o 
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c What have I to fear?” ex- 


claims the crafty villain, (after ſome 
' pauſe) ſtarting from his ſeat and 
ſtamping his foot upon the ground 


with ſo much vehemence as to make. 
the old hall ſhake again, * coward 
ce that I was, to let ſo vile a phrafe 


- *© eſcape my lips. No, Laurence, 
this arm that has ſo well ſuſtained 
the honor of thy miſtreſs and its 

on ſecurity, ſhall- never flinch, 
tho cooped within a thouſand 
„ dangers !—=Few have been thy 
4 hazards hitherto, — but they now 
e ſhall fall with ſuch ſucceſſive 
« weight, — with ſuch redoubled 
force, —as to ſummon all thy 
* ſtrength and all thy fortitude to 
* ſupport its charge.” 


4 Laurence, 
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Laurence,“ cries the Lady 
Marguerita, in an undaunted tone, 
* baniſh from thy mind theſe evil- 
* boding prophecies.—Who is this 
* Hydra that conjures up theſe 
* thoughts ?— The Baron Murcia? 


© —Weak incentive! — By my 


* honor, this woman's arm ſhould 


“ hurl a thouſand ſuch preſuming 


% boys beyond the world's vaſt 
© confines! — Here, take this ring, 
6 pledge of my truth and of my af- 
«© fection; for here I vow, by all 
e the immortal powers above, that 
cc jf our new Lord dare but mo- 
& mentarily inſult me, the miſtreſs 


of this manſion, or thou, the 


cc faithful *ſquire and ſervant of her 
& will, 


* — 
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4 will, he mingles with the duſt of 
© his departed predeceſſors. 


The Lady Marguerita having 
{worn this in the moſt folemn man- 
ner, ſhe inſtantly roſe from her ſeat; 
and after having received the ho- 
mage of her *{quire, for her gift and 
promiſe, retired to her apartment, 
as did Laurence immediately to 
his. | 


Helen, on hearing them prepare 
to riſe, concealed herſelf *till they 
had paſt, in an adjoining vacant 
apartment, and afterwards pro- 
.ceeded on her pious expedition. — 
Though the ſame awful circum- 


Kances were repeated, as before, on 
| her 
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her entrance into the chapel, they 
were forced to retreat to ſuperior 
Horrors. 


} 


The converſation ſhe had over- 
heard in the hall, had ſtruck a 
trembling chillineſs over her whole 
frame, irrepreſſible. —She flew with 
more than accuſtomed velocity to 
her apartment;—her ſoul was burſt- 
ing for utterance, —and her ſur- 
charged imagination ſickened when 
ſhe contemplated on the accumu- 
lated treiſſpaſſes of her honored pa- 
rent; for the Baroneſs had always 
behaved to her with the utmoſt love 
and maternal affection. « 


Love 
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Love had now taken complete 
poſſeſſion of the beauteous Helen; 


ſhe felt an inexpreſſible paſſion for 
the Baron Murcia, and the ſmiling 
God was the ſecret dictator of all 
her anxious meditations. When re- 


flecting on ſome meaſure to preſerve 


the life of this young Lord, or ra- 


ther on the means of reſerving him - 
for herſelf, ſhe was - alarmed with a 


loud and violent noiſe, which in a 


moment diſturbed her reflections - 


and rouſed the whole caſtle. 


VV aux Stephen ( whoſe 


prefence was with ſuch anxiety * 
looked 
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looked for) returned to his maſter, 
he was immediately ordered, with 
all the precipitation of love and 
curiofity, to relate to him what 
had patled at ſupper.— Well, my 
e dear Stephen,” cries the eager 
Baron, ** what did the beauteous 
Helen fay ?—How did the look, 
© and how did ſhe receive my 
& compliments? - Quickly tell me, 
& my faithful *{quire,—inform me 
ce of every thing that has paſſed in 
6e the Hall ſince your abſence.” 


* 


« Firſt of all, my Lord,” an- 


ſwers Stephen, ** ſhe courteouſly 


ce requeſted of me to ſeat myſelf on 
ce her right hand, which J as cour- 


* teoully accepted ; ſhe then par- 


„ ticularly 
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*© tucularly aſked how 7 aid, and 
c ſaid a thouſand tender things.” 
“ Beauteous angel!” exclaims 
the Baron, „all, all this courteſy 
& was in reſpect to me!—Yes, I 
begin to think I am not an object 
5 of indifference! — pleaſing ima- 
e gination!': - e, my Lord, 
% you mean,“ reſumes Stephen, 
hy, bleſs your Lordſhip's ſoul, 


all theſe tender things were ſaid 
«© to me! — Yes, pleaſing imagina= 
in — Now don't frown, my 


«© Lord, don't be angry I intreat 
you. -I am alarmed when I diſ- 


cover the clouds of ill- nature 


cc eclipſing the pleaſing hemiſphere 


« of a ſmiling aſpect; - for my. 


c part, I am ſo ſeldom accuſtomed 
+ 6 to 
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eto look at it, that the approaching 


«© ſhadow terrifies me in an inſtant. 
Don't be angry, my good 
* maſter, I ſaid: numberleſs good 


«things in both our favors.— 1 


6 touched the Lady Helen with 
© ſome degree of taſte, — my rhe- 
ce toric was not loſt, and by the 


**© ſmiling beauties of her 'counte- 


* nance 1 plainly diſcovered that 


% our buſineſs was already done; — 
but whether in favour of your 


«© Lordſhip or myſelf, upon my ſoul 
C am at a loſs to determine.“ 


The Baron Murcia could not 
help ſmiling at the fimplicity of 
his honeſt ſquire, — which ſmiles 
were in a great meaſure raiſed with 

the 
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the pleaſing idea that his paſſion. 
was reciprocal. 


Go on, honeſt Stephen, re- 
plies the Baron, and inform me, 
*© how fared my worthy friends? 
* Oh! moſt ſumptuouſly, my 
<« Lord!” anſwers the *ſquire, 
„ Oſwald and Edward did honor in 
particular, to the ſupper, for, in 
« my life, I never ſaw two gen- 
«© tlemen eat with more glee and 
© cordiality.— Nor was the good 
Knight, Sir Hubert, behind-hand: 
&« in the feaſt, —for on my honor, 
<< he played a moſt delightful knife 
« and fork. - As for me, my Lord, 
« I had no appente at all !—alack- 
a- day, poor Stephen had no gout 
Vol. II. D « for 
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* for any thing and · believe me, 
when I ſay it, that ſome ſmoaking 


6 veniſon, of moſt delicious flavour, 
*© paſſed me but fix pounds the 


* lighter than when it firſt: came 


eta me. 


« Surely!” cries the Baron; 
* why thou haſt loſt thy appetite 
* indeed. —But: tell me, Stephen; 
what ſaid the Lady Marguerita ? 
Hark you, firrah ſhake off that 
* counterfeit grimace, and attend 
* your Lord.—Say ! did you mark 


the manners of the crafty Lau- 


at rence?” 


« Alas! my Lord!” replies Stew 
phen, I marked nothing but the 
© ve 
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* veniſon! —My loſs of appetite felt 
** ſo ſharp upon me, I was 1nfen- 
<< ſible to every ſubje& elſe. The 
„Lady Helen too, —poor foul, — 
„* alas! ſhe eat as little as myſelf.” 


Why ſure,” obſerves the Baron, 
with a ſmile, „the Lady Helen eat 
* not fix pounds of your delicious 
% veniſon.” — Here he good=natu- 
redly endeavoured to be. pleaſant, 
but love and melancholy were to5 
predominant to admit of its con- 
tinuance. 


Oh! Stephen!” continues the 
Baron, I am, as you can ſee, an 
* hypocrite in humour—too little 
*1nchned to participate in thy 

D's - «© mirth 
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« mirth and pleaſantry; - your ſim- 
„ plicity and good- nature are, 1 
* am well convinced, now levelled 
cat my ſforrows;—but alas! they 
&* are too numerous to admit diſ- 
ce perſion! In your abſence, Ste- 
46 phen, I have finally determined 
& that intereſt ſhall yield to hap- 
ic pineſs, that power and ambi- 
& tion ſhall ſecede to love and calm 
& tranquility, — Yes, the Lady 
« Marguerita may ſtill continue to 
ee be the miſtreſs of this proud 
© Caſtle and its demeſnes. Give 
me, Heaven! but the beauteous 
« Helen, and let the world hence- 
< forward uſe me as it will.“ 


« Bur 
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gut recollect, my Lord,” ex- 
claims Stephen, ** tho? pardon me 
« for the remembrance, your ſa- 
ce cred oath to avenge the death of 
c your dear friend and kinſman, 
ce the Baron de Rothſay. — Your 
% Lordſhip well knows my bitter 
« antipathy to murder,=cruelty, 
£ and miſchief; — all their at- 
*« tending terrors, however, could 
* never force me to err ſo much 
« againſt my reaſon and my con- 
« ſcience. — I ſhould abhor my- 
« ſelf, weak as I may be, if I at- 
«© tempted to perſuade, or ſaw my 
« worthy maſter treſpaſs on the 
« bounds of offered faith and un- 
« demanded retaliation, to tread 
D 3 «© on 
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on the more faſcinating ground 
& of beauty and of love.” 


«© Ah! Stephen!” exclaims- the 
Baron, you now wound me to the 
* ſoul! but ſure my fainted friend, 
© in pity to my ſufferings, will in- 
« terpole his bright celeſtial aid, 
«© and make fome kind admi- 
6 niſtering angel blot out an oath, 
(too raſhly offered up) from the 
« facred regiſter of Heaven.” Theſe 
words were ſcarce pronounced, when 


„ 


a long and diſmal groan, ſounded, 
with every chilling terror, in the 


Jupplicator's ear. * * 
a f 
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„ Good Heavens!“ exclaims the 
Baron, what melancholy voice of 
&« woe is that Sure it is the groan 
* of ſome departing being.—Ste- 
« phen go look !—perhaps a timely 
6 interference may ſave a fellow- 
c creature from the jaws of death 
c and miſery.” | 


Me!“ anſwers the terrified 
ſquire, me! my Lord! I go look? 
6 Oh! not I, for all the whole 
. © creation,—Who knows but this 
c caſtle may be haunted, and that 
ce the ſpirit of the Baron de Rothſay 
© js now taking its evening walk in 
c ſome part of it. Ghoſts, they 
<«fay, have that privilege ; and tho” 
24 I had a great regard tor the Ba- 
14 ** ro, 


* ron, when he was alive, and it 
* always did my heart good to ſee 
« him, yet if its all the ſame to 
* your Lordſhip, I will diſpenſe 
with that pleaſure at preſent,” 


6 Hold thy coward tongue,” re - 
plies the Baron, which ever dwells 
* on terror and ſurmiſe! — None 
“ but ſpirits treacherouſly ſlain thus 
« terrify mankind with their noc- 
© turnal yells.— Did not the ſquire 
Laurence ſwear, by every ſacred 
« {aint above, that my kinſman fell 
& the victim of his own treachery, 
“ cruelty, and ambition? — Tho? 
& ſuſpicion in my mind points its 
&« goubiful. arrow at this ſquire, 
& uncertainty muſt, for awhile, re- 

| | cc card ? 
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* tard its flight. Then ſay, why 
ce ſhould I, on a dubious throw, 
venture my own life and the lives 
* of thole who perhaps may be in- 
© nocent in the end. If the im- 
mortal parts of murdered men 
« remain unquiet in their dark 
® abodes, *till the authors of therr 
& unhappy exit receive the jult re- 
cc ward of perfidy and of maſſacre, 
5 then let the ſpirit of my friend 
* convince me, by ſome ſuperna- 
. tural token of his murder, and 
it ſhall find in me a ſpeedy exe - 
<« cuter of its high commands. 
On this 2 groans were more diſ- 
tinctly heard, longer and more me- 
| lancholy 
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lancholy than the firſt; they re- 
- echoed thro” the chamber, and filled 
the trembling auditors with terror 
and aſtoniſhment, — — — — 


© Good God,” exclaims the Ba- 
Ton, ©** what does this diſmal noiſe 
& forebode? — From whence can 
& theſe horrid ſounds of woe find 
( their gloomy paſſage.” 


« Oh, Lord! oh, Lord!“ cnes the 
trembling Stephen, “as certain as 
*I am terrified out of all my ſenſes, 
© they mult come from the ſtatue 
© on the ſtairs. —I ſhould not be at 
« all ſurprized if J was to ſee our 
old friend come ſtalking into the 

| | room. 
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room. - No, no, Heaven forgive 
* me for ſaying ſo, but I ſhould 
* be very much ſurprized. —Your 
6 Lordſhip may frown and look 
big, but I have heard wiſer men 
6 than either of us ſay, many and 
many a time, ſuch things are, 
and fuch things have been.“ 


«© Oh! ye Almighty Powers 
above!“ cries the Baron, raifing 
himſelf in his bed and claſping hold 
of his {word between his two hands, 
jf theſe diſmal ſounds are ſent me 
© as the melancholy ſymbols of my 
* kinſman's murder, and fatal ſpurs 
c to ſtimulate me to revenge, let 
me know your high decrees, by 
© tokens ſomewhat more con- 
* vincing ; 


— * ** 
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© vincing; that I, your humble 
<« ſupplant, may not be too preci- 


© pitately led to error and re- 


, 
* pentance.“ ??; qo  —_ 


» 
— — — — — — — — — — — 


Three groans were now heard more 


intelligent than the former two. — 
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The Baron was going once more 


to reply, when the ſtatue of the 


Baron de Rothſay fell from the 


niche in the. wall, and taking a di- 
rect courſe down the ſtairs, - cauſed 
the loud noiſe in the caſtle, that had 
interrupted the meditations ' of 


Helen. 


LAURENCE, 
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Linz CE, who was re- 
volving in his diſtempered ima- 
gination, the converſation of the 
evening, was the firſt that was 


rouſed by this noiſe ;—he gave or- 
ders for the caſtle-curfew to be rung, 


but ſoon diſcovering the cauſe of 


the alarm, he filenced the fears of 


| every one, and diſmiſſed the whole 


caſtle to their reſpective apartments. 


Lady Marguerita and her hardy 
ſquire, whoſe boſoms were armed 
againſt every kind of fear and ſu- 
perſtition, treated this ſignal of theis 

2 


nee RAE . 


approaching downfall as the mere 

effect of accident. But Helen re- 
garded it in a contrary view ;—ſhe 
feared that it foreboded ſome ap- 
proaching evil to the Baron Murcia. 

The Baroneſs de Rothſay having 

apologized to her gueſts for this 
unforeſeen :cauſe of general diſ- 
turbance, immediately diſpatched 
one of her domeſtics to the Baron | 

Murcia to do the ſame. The caſtle. 
having once more retired to the 
downy couch, thoſe who were diſ⸗- 
inclined to ſlumber, again indulged 
their waking imaginations. 


The Baron Murcia now began to 
give a. freſh vent to reflection.— 
Con- 
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Convinced that his kinſman had 
been the horrid ſacrifice of hatrec 
and ambition, — convinced that he. 
had fallen a martyr to an untimely 
death, —he was reſolved to avenge 
his fate! - He was reſolved to be 


the public champion of his friend, 


and on his recovery to challenge 
any Knight, who dare eſpouſe the: 
Lady Marguerita's cauſe. After 
having offered up his fervent eja- 


culations to the Supreme Being 


for ſucceſs in his intended un- 


dertaking, he fell into a ſound 


ſleep, and his dreams too faithfully 


corroborated the melancholy ad- 


ventures of the evening. 
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| P ROVIDENCE, who ſeldom 


fuffers murder to paſs undiſcovered, 
now began to diſplay its celeſtial in- 
terference, —** For murder, tho! it 
< hath no tongue, will ſpeak with 
& moſt miraculous organ.” Juſtice 
now loudly called for vengeance, 


whilſt puniſhment began the pre- 


paration of its tortures. — Death, 


with his iron lance, was bending 


his forward ſteps towards the re- 


lentleſs threſhold, where guilt and 
impiety had fo long undivided 
dwelt.— Hell opened wide its fiery 


jaws, and all the ſaints were arming 
to oppole the cruel Baroneſs of 


Rothſay-Caſtle. 


| The 


/ 


r A N 4 


Tbe Lady Marguerita thought 


nothing further of the omen, which 


was the fore- runner of her downfall, 


—ſhe treated the Baron Murcia 


and his friends with all becoming 


dignity, and expreſſed much ſa- 


tisfaction at the idea of her ap- 


proaching nuptials. Nay, Lau- 
rence, dependant on his own for- 


titude and the honor of his miſtreſs, 
was in ſome meaſure reconciled to 


the union. 


Melancholy and its diſmal train 


appeared baniſhed from every 


countenance but that of the Baron 
and the beavteous Helen; — the 
former was now rapidly recovering 
from his wounds, which was partly 
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owing to the anxiety that poſſeſſed 
him, of declaring his paſſion to the 
object of his adoration, and partly 
to his eagerneſs of revenging the 
murder of his beloved kinſman ;— 
whilſt on the other hand the prepa- 
rations for the Baron's nuptials with 
the Lady Marguerita wounded 
Helen to the ſoul. 


FIRE —— 
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Liavzznce having been on 


the watch for ſix nights, in the fo- 
reſt, to ſurprize the noble poſſeſſor 
of the humble cottage, returned, 


(as before obſerved) with Tancred, 


on the ſeventh. 
Upon 
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Upon his arrival at the caſtle, the 


hapleſs robber was confined in an 
antique uninhabited apartment, at 


the top of the manſion; ſtrongly ſe- 
cured with iron bolts and bars. 


That night, at fupper, Laurence 
acquainted the Lady Marguerita 
with the ſucceſs of his expedition, 
and the capture of the robber. He 
then ſlightly run over many of the 
circumſtances that had happened at 
the cottage, which, tho' it being 
eaſily perccived gave him infinite 
ſatisfaction in the relation, con- 
vinced the ſurrounding gueſts of his 
cruelty, malice, and treachery. The 
curioſity of the Baroneſs being 
raiſed by this deſcription, to ſee the 
E 2 noble 
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noble captive, appointed an hour 
the next day to examine the pri- 
foner. When Stephen returned to 
his maſter and informed him of 
Tancred's captivity, the enraged 
and generous Baron was forced 
once more to exclaim againſt the 
| bated object of his intended ven- 
geance. 


The next day Tancred was con- 
ducted by Laurence, guarded, to 
the hall, where the Baroneſs de 
Rothſay, the Lady Helen, and the 
whole caſtle were aſſembled. It 
muſt be here obſerved, that Mar- 
guerita was always famed for her 
inflexible adherence to the moſt ri- 
gid and impartial juftice. Mercy 

had 
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had not the leaſt tincture in her ar- 
bitrations; and her ſeverity, (which 
was proverbial in the north) had 
long paſt been the means of clearing 
her domains from all deſcriptions of 
depredators. 


Tancred appeared before his 
tribunal with an undaunted mien, 
tho in ſome degree blended with 
reſpect; —a duty not at firſt intended 
to be paid, but which came upon 
him a ſudden volunteer. The Ba- 
roneſs de Rothſay, in a diſtinct and 
ſolemn tone of voice, firſt addreſſed 
herſelf to Laurence, and com- 
manded him to give whatever evi- 
dence he had againſt the priſoner. 

E 3 Upon 
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Upon this, Laurence, with a ran- 
corous ſmile, which his malicious 
ſoul could not conceal, readily 
obeyed his miſtreſs's pleaſing in- 
junctions, and repeated the whole 
ſtring of circumſtances that had 
happened from their firſt rencontre 
in the foreſt, to Tancred's capture 
at the cottage. 


During this relation Laurence 
was frequently interrupted by the 
good-natured interference of his 
brother *{quire, whoſe boſom felt 
the ſevereſt pangs of commiſeration 
for the noble robber. Stephen, 
when he diſcovered that Laurence 
frequently forgot many circum- 
ſtances that he thought in the end 

| would 
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would turn to Tancred's favor, took 
ſeveral opportunities to enliven his 
memory, and urge the humanity 
and forbearance of the priſoner;— 
nor could the frowns of the vin- 
dictive perſecutor deter him from 
his honeſt intention. 


\ \ HEN Laurence had con- 
cluded his evidence, the Baroneſs 
expreſſed her ardent wiſh that the 
Baron could confront his enemy.— 
She had ſcarcely pronounced her 
words, when Stephen eagerly ſtept 
forward, and with ſmiling fatif« 
faction informed her, that if the 
E 4 pri- 
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priſoner's liberty depended on the 
Baron's judgment, he would be in- 
ſtantly emancipated.—“ For,” ſays 
Stephen, addreſſing himſelf to the 
whole court, © the noble behaviour 
% of the robber, and the forbearance 
cc of the whole banditti, excited 
* his wonder and not revenge ;— 
* and as the Baroneſs wiſhes that 
* my Lord ſhould appear, I'll go 
© 1mmediately and perſuade him to 
* comply with her inclinations.” 


* Hold, Sir!” replies Laurence, 
ſtaying of Stephen by his mantle, 
© nor dare to ſtop the courſe of 
<-juſtice, What, ſhall our lives, 
our properties, and lands, be pil- 
<6 Jaged by a herd of lawleſs pile 

| ferers, 
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e ferers, and we ſuffer them to 
5 ſleep ſecure? — Have not all theſe 
« noble ſtrangers been the unhappy 
© witnefles of the diſorder this man 
and his aſſociates have ſo recently 
c committed? Has not one brave 
youth already fell the victim of 
their barbarous depredations, and 
« were not all our lives, like his, 
endangered? Who preſent can 
* refute this charge? - not one !—It 
4 ſo, this robber's life now ſtands 
the forfeit of his country's laws, 
ce a terrible example to his re- 
maining friends. He ſinned firſt 
by treſpaſſing;— then ſhould we 
<£ not doubly fin, were we to over- 
© look this treſpaſs? No doubt! 
£6 no doubt! —withal, our vaffals 

| 4 and 
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5 and our neighbours, were we to 
« ſuffer him to paſs unpuniſhed, 


© might with juſtice charge their 


£6 future lofles to our ill- timed 


*©lemty.” 


Tancred all this time, had con- 
tinued filent, and perfectly com- 
poſed ; his eyes were alternately 
fixed on each ſurrounding object, 
but moſtly on the Lady Helen, 
who, it could be eaſily perceived, 


felt and feared for his dangerous fi- 


tuation.— Nor did the friendly in- 


terſerence of his advocate, Stephen, 
| paſs unnoticed ; — he gave him in 
return, all that he then could boaſt, 


—a {mile.. This calm indifference 
and unfeigned compoſure, helped 
only 


% 
* 
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only to inflame the implacable 

temper of Laurence, and made him 
more than uſually inveterate and 

ſevere; for there was a nobleneſs bf 

manner, and a ſuperiority of de- 

portment in the behaviour of Tan- 

cred, that broke thro' the humble 

diſguiſe of a peaſant. 


Stephen, who was apprehenſive 
that Tancred would ſuffer judgment 
40 be paſſed on him without making 
any defence, once more quitted his 
{eat, and entreated the Baroneſs to 
hear his evidence in behalf of the 
priſoner, —as his brother 'ſquire (he 
obſerved) had omitted many cir- 
cumſtances in his favor. 


At 
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At this Laurence immediately 
roſe, and frowning ſtedfaſtly on 
Stephen, clapt his hand upon his 
{word z— the very ſight of which 
filenced his antagoniſt in an inſtant, 
and obliged him to retire to his ſeat 
without ſaying another ſyllable.— 
He then addreſſed himſelf to the 
Baron's friends to corroborate the 
validity of his teſtimony; but none 
would anſwer him.— Their friend 
had enjoined them to inviolable 
ſecrecy;— and added to that, their 
minds were too much inclined to 
with for the robber's acquittal. 


Here a pauſe of ſome « moments 
enſued, —none were willing to ac- 


cuſe any further, or inclined to de- 
fend. 
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fend. Laurence was viſibly cha- 
grined at the ſilence of the gueſts, 
whilſt Stephen could not conceal his 
approbation, but ſhook them al- 
ternately by the hand. Pity even: 
beamed on the creſt of the inflex- 
ible judge, whilſt the tear of regret 


ſtole down the cheek. of her ſympa⸗· 


thiſing offspring. 


A General filence having now 
taken place, Tancred, in a firm 
unſhaken- tone of voice, thus, too 
unguardedly, addreſſed the awful 
ſynod. 


c 1 . 
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Since none will ſpeak, hear 
% me! Mercy I expect not, for it 
« feems a ſtranger in this proud 
5 caſtle. —This man,” pointing to 
Laurence, * this blood-thuſty man, 
& who ſeeks fo anxiouſly for my 
& life, — Nay, frown not, mighty 
* fir, your frowns, your threats, 
© and power, I hold in the ſame 
© contempt I do yourlelf. 


ce Thy rancorous perſecution now 
& forces me to ſpeak, what honor 
e and what manhood would other- 
ec wiſe make me bluſh to ſay, for 
ce well thou know'ſt it, *twas I, thy 
& ſacrifice, that ſaved thy life, 
& which would elſe have fallen be- 
t neath an arm, as high o'er thee, 
8s 
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« the great canopy of heaven is o'er 
5 this judgment ſeat Then frown 
and threaten not, but, if thou wilt, 
<« take that life which unhaply was 
© the ſaviour of thine own. - But 
© mark me, do not beſo unguarded 
* to ſuppoſe, that it ſhall be taken 
with impunity, By Heaven! 
© no!—for thofe brave followers 
© who made thee flinch at every 
look, ſhall revenge my fall, tho' 
at the certain fate of meeting 
ce with their own!—Yes! thou im- 
cc plement of cruel treachery, and 
6e yiolator of innocent Hoſpitality, 
there is ſome prophetic power 
informs my ſoul, that this proud 
ce caſtle ſoon ſhall be thy body's 
monument; and thy departing 
| & ſpirit, 
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« ſpirit, in deſcending to the flames 

below, ſhall, with its unnatural 
© howlings, ſcare the 1ll-omened. 
e bird of night.” 


Tancred was proceeding further, 
when the Lady Margueria ſtarted 
from her ſeat, and, with the voice 
of angry thunder, ſtopped him in 
the thread of his diſcourſe.—“ Si- 
& lence, ſlave,” exclaims the in- 
ſulted Baroneſs, <** by Heaven the 
* audacious villain - preſumes to le- 
© vel his rebellious anſwer at our 
c ſacred perſons. — I'll hear no 
„more !—Send him to inſtant ex- 
tc ecution! — Hang up his carcaſe 
* on the higheſt. tree, that he may. 

6 ſtand : 
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e ftand conſpicuous to the paſſing 
© carrion.” 


At theſe. diſmal ſounds of woe 
the Lady Helen, and all the Baron's 
friends, approached the tribunal, 
and earneſtly. ſupplicated mercy 
from the inſulted. ſeat of judgment; 
—whilſt Stephen went up to Tan- 
cred, and with the utmoſt anxiety 
prayed of him to ſubmit, and pay 
immediate deference to the angry 
Baroneſs. IT 


“Well, if it muſt” be ſo, res 
plies the Lady Marguerita, © I par- 
don him his life on one condition, 
© that he reveals the lurking 


& cavern of thoſe lawleſs ruffians, 
.. 06 
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* of whom he talks ſo loud and 
ce proudly.” — © And can't thou 
ce think me ſuch a wretch?” ex- 
claims Tancred, “ ſuch an abject 
* wretch! but for a moment to 
« ſuppoſe I would ſo baſely deliver 
e up, what I hold ſlo dear,— 
© my friends, — my faith and 
© honor, — to ranſom my poor 
ce perſon ?—Invaluable exchange! 
& —jnconſiderable to the extreme.” 
Indeed!“ cries Margnerita, whoſe 
anger was now changed to wonder, 
<« is then thy life ſo ſmall of worth? 
© —Say! what country claims thy 
ec birth, and what misfortune has 
c hunted thee into this rugged 
& road of life? What country 
&« claims my birth,” replies Tan- 
cred, 
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cred, “ I will anſwer to, but what 
** misfortune has thus hunted me 
* cannot ſpeak of, for I am ſo 
*© much indebted to her frowns, 
that by diſcloſing of their cauſe, 
*© I ſhould baniſh her from my own 
© boſom to the ſeat of harmony and 
«© friend{hip.—-To this country I 
* ſuſpect that I owe my birth; 
« for when an infant I was found. 
«© near the ſkirts of this foreſt by a 
good old man, who adopted me 
as his fon, and ſent me, at a pro- 
*© per age, to fight the battles of 
© my country. To this I have now 
% made my anſwer, but hence- 
forward I will ſpeak no further.“ 


F 2 Laurence 


68 TAN e B . 


Laurence, when he heard this, 
turned deadly pale, —a cold ſwear 
hung quivering on his limbs, —his 
courage and unſhaken preſence of 
mind now, for the firſt time, forſook 
him.— Suſpicion, like a fiend, took 
poſſeſſion of his imagination, whilfk 
the arch devil, guilt, harrowed up 
his ſoul. 


* —ͤ——ũ— — — — 8 


* 


J am content,” anſwers the 
Baroneſs, ** mercy you muſt not 
« expect; —it has already ſtretched 
c out its hand to ſave thee, but 
« juſtice draws it back and calls 
„for judgment. Mark me, then! 
„ I'll bequeath thee one day from 
& this, to conſider on my offered 
* conditions to ſpare thy life. If 
_ . 60 on 


erer. 
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% on the expiration of that period 
*« you ſtill remain inflexible, no 
* power on earth can ſave thee 
* from thy fate.” 


The Baroneſs then left the ſeat 
of juſtice, and commanded Laurence 
to conduct the robber to his ptiſon. 
Upon this the Lady Helen and the 
whole company roſe. — Stephen, 
before he left the hall, took an op- 
portunity of whiſpering Tancred 
to ſave his own life and give up 
his comrades.—The inſulted pri- 
ſoner was going to rebuke him for 
his ill-adviſed treachery, when the 
harmleſs ſquire difpelled the rifing 
frown, ſhook him ſincerely by the 


hand, and after aſking his pardon, 
#1 3 al- 
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aſſured him, from his ſoul, that 
the concern for his hapleſs ſituation 
was the only cauſe, and not the 
ſhadow of a propoſed affront, that 
made him anxious for his welfare 
and delivery. He then left him 
with a ſparkling eye, and returned 
to his maſter with a boſom full of 
anguiſh and ſorrow. 


L. ENcE, when he had ſe- 
cured his priſoner, began to curſe 
himſelf for his fooliſh lenity to- 
wards the Lady Marguerita's ſon; 
whom he was well convinced he 
had now again in his cuſtody, in 

he ; | the 
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the perſon of the robber. He 
feared leſt his miſtreſs had diſ- 
covered the ſudden emotions of his 
countenance at the fatal moment; 
— but theſe fears in a ſhort time 
vaniſhed. — Whilſt armed with his 
brutal hardineſs he bid defiance to 
all compunction and unforeteen 
dangers ;—determined now to fi- 
niſn what he had originally neg- 
leted,—and to prevent any future 
diſcovery, or any mediation of the 
Baron and his friends taking effect, 

in favor of the ſuppoſed robber, he 
propoſed to ſteal to his priſon, when 
all the caſtle had retired to fleep, 
and diſpatch him in the dead of 


= night, 
55 A This 


N 
1 

* 
1 
i 
1 
* 
i 


— 
— 


1 


rr „ ———ö 
2 — 


— — 
—_ Os * So 1— 
* 


0 « a e 
— * 2— N 1 
N. 
My . 


This child of fortune, who was 
ſuperior to every fear and danger, 
received his hapleſs doom with he- 
roic reſignation. —Determined ne- 
ver to give up his friends, he fore- 


ſaw that death was inevitable ;— 


his injured foul was rouſed with 
indignation againſt the haughty 


Laurence, —and his mind felt the 


ſevereſt pangs at the loſs of his dear 
Rachel and her beauteous babes. 
— Nor did the idea of thoſe mo- 
ments of- happineſs he had paſſed 
with Hengiſt and his comrades, fail 
of exciting the tendereſt emotions. 


« Good Heaven!“ he cries, look 
ing about him, „“ what a melan- 
* choly abode is this! —gloomy as 

. 6 the 
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cc the manſion I muſt now prepare 
* my ſoul to enter. Hark! how 
« the wind and rain impetuous beat 
* againſt my iron caſement. The 
«© Heavens appear as tho' warring 
cc with nature, and the loud thun- 
der gives dreadful notice of ſome 
* approaching evil. — Alas! are 
there no means of eſcaping ?—no 
5 hopes of once more joining with 
my friends? — Unhappy Tan- 
«.cred !” | 


He then went to the door, which 
was faſtened on the outſide with a 
large bar that defied the efforts of 
human ſtrength. = Finding all force 
ineffectual in that quarter, he pro- 


<ceded to the window, which was 
x 1 like- 
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Likewiſe croſſed with thick iron 
rails, ſo cloſely placed, as not to ad- 
mit of the leaſt paſſage — in en- 
deavouring to open it he was met 
by a violent guſt of wind, which ex- 
- tinguithed his lamp, and made the 
old walls totter with its impetuoſity. 


He now began to give up all 
bopes of eſcaping, and was going 
to throw himſelf on the cold 
ground, when a ſudden flaſh of 
lightning entered the priſon-houſe, 
and diſcovered to him a ſmall hole 
1n the wall, which the wind had 
burſt open.—This was, indeed, a 
ſtroke of ſucceſsful fortune for the 
deſpairing Tancred !—With ſome 
dificuly he crept thro' the opening, 

9 and 
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and anxioufly groped his unknown 
way, 'ull he diſcovered the glim- 
mering of a lamp at ſome little 
diſtance. Proceeding a little on- 
ward, he diſcovered a man and 
woman engaged in cloſe converſa- 
tion. Tancred having halted, was 
doubtful whether to proceed any 
further at preſent ;—he ventured, 
however, to approach a little nearer, 
and looking ſtedfaſtly before him, 
perceived them to be the Lady 
Helen, and the honeſt ſquire who 
had interpoſed ſo much in his be- 
halt. 


THE 
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Tur anxious maiden, fearful 
of the craft and villainy of Lau- 
rence, which ſhe now believed were 
levelled at the life of the Baron 
Murcia, had requeſted of Stephen 
to meet her over the paſſage to the 
hall, that ſhe might communicate 
her fears and ſuſpicions ;—ſhe hap- 
pened at this moment to be engaged 
in that benevolent duty, and giving 
a ſtrict caution to the ſquire to 
keep a cloſe guard over the ſafety 
of his maſter, 


Tancred, 
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Tancred, on this diſcovery, was 
determined, at all events, to pro- 
ceed, and throw himſelf on their 
humanity and good. nature, of 
which he had the moſt convincing 
proofs at his trial. He now crept 
on, ſtep by ſtep, with the utmoſt 
caution, and was firſt diſcovered 
by Stephen, with the moſt violent 
emotions of terror and ſurprize. 
Lady Helen, who was now callous. 
to ſuch mournful fights and ad- 
ventures, having met with them ſo 
often before, was overjoyed inſtead 
of being alarmed at the fight of. 
the robber. Sh. 


When Tancred approached her,. 
he advanced with a modeſt con- 
| __  fidence 
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fidence that ever attends the inno- 
cent and virtuous, —* Oh! beau- 
5e tiful angel!” cries he, © if your 
ce ſoul is poſſeſſed of that humanity 
& which beams with ſuch ineffable 
ſweetneſs on your countenance, 
« affiſt an unhappy man to eſcape 
ce from the jaws of death and mi- 
ce ſery!“ - Moſt gladly !—moſt 
© willingly!” replies Helen, whilſt 
the tears trickled down her cheeks 
with joy, „follow me, and I will 
& direct you to a way through which 
& you may eſcape undiſcovered ;— 
& for I would not have you attempt 

« to paſs through the caſtle gates, 
"06: 0g there a diſcovery would be 
© unavoidable. I will direct you 
to a paſſage that leads to the 
„Chapel 
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«© Chapel. of St. Mary, and which 
* takes you into the open foreſt j— 
« 1t is unknown to every one, but 
«© myſelf, in the caſtle.— There will 
« I lead you, and may Heaven di- 
rect your ſteps to fatety !” 


Sun when he firſt diſ- 
covered Tancred approaching to- 
wards him, had crept behind He- 
len, overwhelmed with fear and 
aſtoniſhment; but now, finding 
how circumſtances were fituated, 
he appeared from his ſhelter, and 
taking Tancred by the hand, hear- 
tily wiſhed him joy on his eſcape. 

. FRI? 
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« Here,” ſays Stephen, * take 
* my ſword, for which, thank 
Heaven! I have always had lit- 
be tle occaſion ;—and here, take my 
© lamp, — and mark me now, if 
* you ſhould happen to meet with _ 
e that rancorous proſecutor of 
( your's, break them both about 

8. . {© his terrible head, and I'll forgive 
you from the bottom of my ſoul ! 

- One word more, — when you 
1 c ſee Rachel and her two brave 
* boys, (which I ſhrewdly ſuſpect 
© * are partly your's) give them all 
% an embrace for me!” —'Then 
taking him once more by the hand, 
he hearuly wiſhed him a good 
night; and flew to his maſter with. 
his head full of news and his heart 

| * 
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full of joy. Tancred and Helen in 
the mean time proceeded undiſ- 
covered thro” the hall, and got ſafe 

to the cellar door;==here, giving 
him full directions how to proceed 
to the chapel, ſhe once more offered 
her prayers up to Heaven for his 


ſafety. 


. — 


Tur wind blew with ſuch im- 
petuoſity, that Tancred was unable 
do receive any aſſiſtance from his 
lamp, but following the directions 
of the Lady Helen, he proceeded, 
with the utmoſt alacrity on his 
way. The thunder rattled over his 
Vol. II. © We head 


raren it 


head with unuſual loudneſs, and 
every flaſh of lightning helped to 
diſcover the gloomy road of his 
preſervation. 


But the ſatisſact ion he received in 
contemplating on the pleaſure and 
happineſs his wife, his children, 
and his friends would once more 
enjoy in ſeeing him in ſafety, 
drowned all the ſupernatural hor- 


rors of the night, — The tender 


huſband already felt his darling 
Rachel hanging on his neck in 
love and ecſtaſy !-=His beautiful 
babes clinging round his manly 
knees, and ſmiling in their father's 
face with pleaſure inexprefſible!— 
Already did he feel himſelf within 

the 
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che arms of his beloved Hengiſt, 
and receiving from his comrades 
the delightful ſounds of welcome! 
—yelcome to our happy cavern ! 


Theſe pleaſing ideas engroſſed 
all his attention 'till he arrived at 
| the door of the chapel. He was 
now perplexed how to pain ad- 
miſſion, for he could not ſee to 
find the ſpring ;—having, however, 
proceeded thus far, he was deter- 
mined that no obſtacle ſhould 
now oppoſe his paffage. -- Upon 
this, he placed his foot with all his 
violence againſt the door, and ſhi- 
vered it to a thouſand pieces. | 


Ga AS 


84 T AN C R E Ds 


A S tapers were continually burn- 
ing in the chapel, Tancred on his 
entrance, ſurveyed, with ſome emo- 
tions of terror and ſurprize, this 
gloomy {pot of worſhip. The bell 
began to toll, whilſt the wind whiſ- 
tled in mournful uniſon !--Every 
object was ſurrounded with diſmay, 
and the dreadful manfions of the 
dead were-clad in univerfal horror ! 
It appeared the ſepulchre of mi- 
ſery, and the terrific receptacle of 
che bare · poned king of terrors! 


Tancred 
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Tancred now nearly loſt his for- 
titude and reſolution.— As he was 
proceeding, with the utmoſt fear 
and caution, towards the chapel 
gate, the ſpirit of his murdered fa- 

ther cried aloud, —“ Stop! oh ſtop, 
© my ſon!” His ſoul was now en- | 
veloped in the miſts of horror !— 
He turned round his affrighted 
head, whilſt his body kept retreating 
to the gate. Though nearly pe- 
trified, and as inſenſible as the ſur- 
rounding marble, he dared at laſt 
to ſummon his receding powers, and 
dependant on his own innocence 
and the protection of Providence, 
which had hitherto been ſo much 
ſignalized in his favor, he trem- 
bling, anſwered, © Who calls on 
h G 3 © mer” 
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„me? Who calls on me? re- 
echoed thro' the chapel. At this 
the armour fell from the ſtatue of 
the Baron de Rochdale, and made 
the chapel once more re-echo with 
its clangor. 


Tancred, who now ſuppoſed the 
caſtle had been apprized of his 
eſcape, immediately put on the 
fallen armour, reſolving to oppoſe 
whatever force was feat againſt him. 


The bell now tolled twelve, the 
| laſt ſtroke of which was loſt utterly 
in the loudneſs of a pea] of thun- 
der that ſounded like the dreadful 
ſummons of that laſt and awful 
day, 
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day, when every yawning grave 
muſt, unheſitated, ſurrender up its 
trembling owner. 


Now was the hour appointed by 
the deſtiny of intervening Heaven, 
to avenge the diſmal call of cruel 
murder. That great omnipotent 
Being, who from his own celeſtial 
image formed man, and ſent him 
for an allotted ſpace below, to an- 
{wer his Almighty wiſdom, now 
ſummoned thoſe prefumptuous and 
ambitious mortals, who dared, re- 


_  gardleſs of his dread 1qjunRions, 


to diſpatch a fellow creature, from 
the face of earth, before the time 
ordained, with all his imper- 
fections on his head.“ | 
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Tx CRED now expected 
every inſtant to find himſelf at- 
tacked by Laurence and his ad- 
herents ; — but, Oh, God! what 
were the feelings of his ſoul, when 
on a ſudden he ſa before his eyes 
the exact counterpart of himſelf 
His perfect image !-—The unknown 
and murdered author of his being 
— His feelings !—Alas ! he had no 
feelings !—they were all loſt in an 
immediate maze of terror and 
* 


The 
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The perturbed ſpirit of his ſire 
was ſilent 'till the firſt ſhock was 
overcome.—Perceiving his ſon in 
ſome meaſure recovered from his 
original torpor, it thus ſpoke out 

its mournful ſounds, —** Tancred, 
&« fear not!—T was thy father! 
In me behold the poor remains 
of Baron Rochdale !-—Thou art 
my ſon!—As thou art now, fo 
once was I !—Thy great reſem- 
* blance to me, thy hapleſs parent, 
„need not make thee doubt the 
* truth of this! Thou art the only 
& heir of all my great eſtates and 
all thy mother's caſtle, —for oh! 
« my boy ! thy mother was the 
* cruel murderer of thy fire! — the 
death of me, and of the Baroff 
| | © Rothlay ! 


90 T AN ER E V. 


, Rothſay ! She would e'en have 
<< been the death of thee, but for 
«© the benign interpoſition of that 
« Almighty Providence to whom 
nothing ever can or is impoſſible! 
© But ſpare thy mother, Tancred, 
* and let thy vengeance fall alone 
on him, the damned ſpurrier of 
* all her cruel deeds!—on Lau- 
*« rence! - Ay! you may well ſtart 
& with horror, — for had you not 
* thus effected your eſcape, you 
ne er had ſeen to-morrow's dawn! 
He would have murdered 
„ thee, —my ſonl as he before did 
murder thy poor father! But 
© now the time is come, when, 
« thanks to Heaven and thee, I 
e ſhall henceforth remain in peace, 
EL ce within 
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& within the dreary manſions of 
5 the grave, till the laſt and awful 
« day of reſurrection, —when I 
* once more hope to ſee my brave 
and virtuous child! — Vet hold! 
my time grows ſhort !—Tancred, 
go not to the cavern ! Hengiſt 
e and his companions are on their 
« way to Rothſay-Caſtle, to effect 
c your delivery, or die in the at- | 
c tempt!—Fly to aſſiſt them! 
< but mark me,—ſpare thy mo- 
* ther's life! Give Laurence his 
„ deferts and all ſhall yet be well! 
„E One word more, — Helen is 
„thy ſiſter!— Long has my wan- 
* dering ſpirit haunted her in her 
«6 peaceful hours of flumber!— 
«« Pratect 
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protect and love her Farewell, 
my fon!—Tancred, farewell!“ — 


— — — — — — — ᷑ — — — —ꝛ 


At theſe laſt words, an impetuous 
guſt of wind threw open all the 
chapel doors, and extinguiſhing the 
lights, left Tancred in a ſtate of 
wonder, darkneſs, and terror, —The 
reſemblance of the ſpirit to him- 
ſelf, =the mention of Laurence's 
treachery, —but above all, the diſ- 
covery of the cavern, which was a 
ſecret to every human being but 
themſelves, left him no vacuity to 
doubt, but that it was his father's 
_ ſpirit he had ſeen, and that he was 
the true inheritor of Rothſay-Caſtle. 

| / De- 


Dependant on what he had ſeen 
and heard, he was reſolved, at all 
events to proceed to the caſtle, and 
purſue the admonitions of his mur- 
dered ſire.— By the timely aſ- 
ſiſtance of the lightning he groped 
his way towards the chapel door, 
and once more entering the ſubter- 
raneous paſſage, directed his anx- 
ious ſteps towards the cellar gate. 


Lavezxce, (as was obſerved 


before) being well convinced, from 
every corroborating circumſtance, 
that the robber was the fon of the 
Baron Rochdale, and heir to the 
Caſtle 


- — ——— 
— 2K — — 


94 TAN CR E p. 


Caſtle of Rothſay, was reſolved that 


he ſhould now fall a complete. 
victim to cruelty, policy, and am- 
bition. — Fearful left the Baron 
Murcia and his friends ſhould once 


more interpoſe in his behalf, and 


perſuade the Lady Marguerita, not- 
withſtanding all her atteſtations, to 
pardon him his life, he was deter- 
mined to have him diſpatched that 
very night. The former preſerva- 
tion of Tancred was the only act of 
humanity that this hardened 'ſquire 
could ever reproach himſelf with, 
and which he now repented of from 
the bottom of his ſoul. 


The next ſtep to be purſued, after 
the aſſaſſination of the robber, was 
to 
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to difpatch the old man at the cot- 
tage, and afterwards compel Rachel, 


by threats and tortures, to diſcover 


the retreat of the banditti.— Having 
concluded all this in his own ima- 
gination, he ſent for two domeſtics 
of the caſtle, who were devoted to 
his purpoſes, and having diſcloſed 
to them his murderous intentions, 
they repaired, at twelve o'clock, to 
the apartment where Tancred had 
been confined. — — — — — — 


— — — — — — — — — — 
oo * 


The alternate emotions of rage, 
terror, and amazement, that took 
poileflion of Laurence, when he 
found the prifoner had eſcaped), 
may be better conceived than deſ- 

cribed! 


n 
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cribed! He deſcended, like light- 
ning, to the hall, and rung himſelf 
the curfew beil. The whole caſtle 
were inſtantly raiſed, and the do- 
meſtics all ordered to be armed and 
- purſue the refugee. The Baroneſs, 
with the reſt, was rouſed from her 
ſlumbers; and her daughter, with 
all the gueſts, likewiſe mingled in 
the alarm. 


2 and all his brave 
comrades, bequeathed their cavern, 
the next night, to the care of the 
anxious Rachel, who was 1nceil- 
antly employed, in their painful 
| ablence, 
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abſence, in offering up her prayers 
to the Almighty, for their ſucceſs. 
Nay, ſhe deſired eagerly to Join 


them in the undertaking, and in 


one of her huſband's diſguiſes, 
aſſiſt in his emancipation. Thi 
tender requeſt was, however, over- 
ruled by the generous captain, who 
goodenaturedly aſſured her, that 
her preſence would only impede, 
and not aſſiſt them in their glorious 
expedition. 


Theſe determined ſoldiers now 


forſook their cavern, and marched 
on, towards the caſtle, reſolved to 
reſtore their beloved comrade to 


his wite and children, or fall in the 


attempt. When they had ap- 
Vol. II. H proached 
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proached the avenue, they ſought 
feveral times round the caſtle for 
ſome private entry to gain ad- 
miſſion, but in vain.— The only paſ- 
ſage was through the large gate, 
which was guarded by centinels. 


Mercy was now entirely baniſhed 
from their ſouls, and rigour, for 
the firſt time, engroſſed their 
imaginations. Reſolution was 
planted on their helmets, and re- 
venge had fixed itſelf, immoveable, 
on their ſhields. —Treachery had 
been practiſed againſt their deareſt 
vital parts, and retaliation ſpurred 
them to avenge their violated 
friend. The hapleſs centinels ſoon _ 

fell the victims of their fury, whillt 
| 2 47 | the 


the paſſing menials melted before 
their dreadful and determined 
looks. 


Tar Baron Murcia, who was 
now almoſt recovered from his 
wounds, at this loud and general 
alarm, flew to the hall, and anxi- 
ouſly attended the event of this 
extraordinary ſummons. When 
Laurence informed the aſſembly of 
the cauſe that had thus occaſioned 
the caſtle to be alarmed, the Baron 
immediately ſuſpected that it was 
another fineſſe of the artful *{quire's, 
and that the robber had fallen an 

H unhappy 
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unhappy victim to his cruelty, ma- 
lice, and treachery. 


Laurence and his party were 
preparing to purſue the fugitive, 
when the Baron Murcia, for the 
firſt time, aſſuming his rights and 
power, commanded them imme- 
diately to halt; — then addreſſing 
himſelf to the Baroneſs de Rothſay, 
and his friends, he thus boldly 
ſpoke his long confined and anx- 
ious thoughts: 


Hold he. exclaims, and 
& ſpare yourſelves the labor of a 
< purſuit.—By my honor, friends, 
& this is ſome freſh piece of craft 
© xn yonder treacherous villain ! — 


&© Behold 
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& Echold in that vile ſlave, point- 
ing to Laurence, * the murderer 
& of his lord and maſter, — of our 
& dear fiend and kinſman! — Ves, 
4 too well know it; —by ſuper- 
& natural meaſures I am well con- 
« firmed in what I had long ſuſ- 
& pected. — That Almighty, who 
© never ſuffers murder to paſs 
ce without its puniſhment, has been 
6 pleaſed to acquaint me, upon 
ce the witneſs of my ſquire yonder,” 
(who had got entirely out of the 
way) „with the damned villainy of 
ce this affaſin.—Ah! durſt thou 
« clap thy hand upon thy ſword, 
& thou flave?—Remove it inſtantly! 
or, by the Heavenly Power, I'll 

c {ſend thee yelping to thoſe fiery 


H 2 regions 
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& regions which will burn with re- 
doubled vigour when it accepts 
& thy blackened ſoul !—I came, my 
& friends, to wed the widow of our 
&« departed kinſman! To eſpouſe | 
6 thee,” looking at the Baroneſs, 
c thou unlawful inheritor of this 
proud caſtle!/—But here I 19- 
© lemly renounce all affinity and 
alliance, unleſs you deliver up 
ce that hardened traitor to my diſ- 
5 poſlal!” 


< Ring the alarm bell!” ex- 
claims the Lady Marguerita, over- 
come with rage, there's treaſon in 
„the caſtle!—A vile conſpiracy 
& againſt our ſacred lives! — Let all 
„ my vailals be ſummoned on the 

„moment, 
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&{ moment, or this uſurper and his 
c friends will ſtain our walls with 
6 ſacrilegious murder!” -The bell 
was immediately rung and the 
neighbouring dependants flocked 
in numbers to the caſtle. 


The Baron Murcia and his 
friends, now unſheathed their 
ſwords, and made the hall a dread» 
ful ſcene of ſlaughter.— They ſur- 
rounded the opening door and fell 
upon the vaſſals as they entered; — 
whilſt Laurence and the Baroneſs - 
attacked them in the rear, and in 
ſome meaſure diverted them from 
their furious attack. —But all was 
now in vain, —they fought againſt 

H 4 Heaven, 
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Heaven, —againſt fate, and con- 
ſcience! | 


Tax battle was raging with all 
its fury, when Hengiſt and his 
comrades, forcing their way thro* 
the caſtle gates wich ſome difficulty, 
ruſhed in among the combatants. 
This unexpected fcene of ſlaughter 
ſtruck them all with amazement; — 
they diſcovered two parties engaged, 
and both ſuppoſed enemies to 

themſelves! —They were for ſome _ 
time doubtful which fide to join, — 
when the captain at length diſ- 
covered the Baron oppoſed to 
Laurence, 
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Laurence, the tr-1cherous cauſe of 
Tancred's captivity. 


Upon this the banditti attacked 
the party of the Baroneſs with 
amazing fury: their wrongs cried 
aloud for vengeance, and incited 
them to deeds of uncommon va- 
lour.-- Hengiſt ſoon found means 
to carve his paſſage towards this 
former foe, —and Laurence once 
again met. with his old antagonitt. 
— Their attacks were mutual, and 
carried on with the ſevereſt hatred 
and unabated vigour. —-It was a 
conteſt worthy of ſuch warriors !— 
a conteſt unequalled in all the an- 
nals of chivalry, | 

Valour 
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Valour, however, was beginning 
to retreat to numbers. — The Lady 
Marguerita's party were ftrength- 
ened with additional force and 
continual ſupplies. — Fortune ſeemed 
to favor the ſtronger and unjuſt fide, 
whilſt cruelty and malice fat grin- 
ning at their foes. 


The conflict between Hengiſt 
and Laurence ſtill continued ſharp, 
bloody, and for a long time doubt- 
ful. The latter, however, had now 
received many wounds which ap- 
peared fatal and ſevere. A violent 
blow that took him at laſt ſoon 
brought him to the ground it 
was a blow that almoſt ſeparated 
his ſhoulder from his body. — 

Heng 
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Hengiſt was now raiſing his vic- 
torious arm to deal the deadly 
ſtroͤke, when Tancred entered the 
hall, in the armour of his father, 
with his beaver up! — — — — 
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At this, the whole hall, from 
being a dreadful ſcene of blood and 
ſlaughter, became, in an inſtant, 
the ſpot of ſilence, horror, and ſur- 
prize. Tancred was himſelf ſtruck 
into a ſtate of wonder; and re- 
mained, as he had entered, fixed 

as a ſtatue The vaſſals of the 
caſtle, in whoſe memory the figure 
and perſon of the Baron de Roch- 
dale was ſtill freſh, ſunk on the 
floor with horror ; and tremblingly 


begged 


fo mercy from the hands of the. 
iuppuled appainuton, 


Laurence now ſhivered with 
guilt, and, for the firſt time, felt 
his foul chilling with terror, —Hen- 
giſt and his companions mingled 
in the general ſilence, but was un- 
able to divine the cauſe. — The 
Baron Murcia and his friends 
ceaſed the fury of ſlaughter; and 
the whole hall was a ſtriking picture 
of the revolving paſhons. The 
Lady Marguerita ſtood the moſt 
undaunted, =-whilſt wich the point 
of her lance directed in a level at 
the breaſt of the ſtranger, ſhe 
looked on him as if her ſoul was 
burſting through her eyes, 


THE 
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Tar hardened Laurence, feeling 
the pangs of death approaching with 
a rapid ſtride, with ſome difficulty 


roſe himſelf upon his ſide, and 
with an apparent look of deep con- 


trition caſt his eyes on Tancred, and 
ſeemed to ſupplicate forgiveneſs. 
—The deadly paleneſs that over- 
ſhadowed his deſigning aſpect, with 
the diſſembled lines of terror and 


conviction, began to ſupplicate the 


glance of pity ;—for pity in the 
hour of death, is a ſympathiſing de- 
mand, that ſeldom can be denied 
to the moſt depraved and guilty. 
ͤAſſiſt 
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Aſſiſt me,” ſays the meditating 
villain, „for a few ſhort moments, 
*© to poſtpone the approaching call 
* of death, and in return, I'll re- 
„ veal the cauſe of all this terror 
and ſurprize;—for to think of 
* mercy,” looking up at Hengiſt, 
with the diſſembled glance of ven- 
geance, either from your hands 
* or from that inſulted Knight,” 
pointing to Tancred “ would be a 
* boon I dare not aſk.” 


At the ſound of theſe unexpected 
words, the aſtoniſhed Baroneſs, in 
an inſtant, turned her attention 
from the ſtranger to the *ſquire.— 
Hearing Laurence on the point of 
ſuppoſed confeſſion, ſhe approached 

the 
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the dy ing hypocrite, and wich that 
accuſtomed preſence of mind, 
which never forſook her to the 
laſt, with all her violence ſtruck 
at him with her lance.— This fu- 
rious aim of meditated policy and 
revenge, was, however, happily par- 
ried, by the intervening arm of 
Hengiſt; the lance claſhing with: 
his ſword, was ſhivered to a thou- 
| ſand. pieces, and left the diſap- 
pointed Baroneſs defenceleſs and 
chagrined. | 


Lunz CE, when he found 
his miſtreſs aiming her weapon at 


his 
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his departing life, looked ſtedfaſtly 
in her revengeful countenance, and 
ſmiled wich moſt deſigning ſigni- 
ficance; — his unpenetrated diffi- 
mulation, at this awful moment, 
even deceived her who had been 
ſo long acquainted with its dark 
effects. His palid aſpect till re- 
mained the counterfeit exhibition 
of fear and guilt, but his meditating 
foul was boiling with malice and 
revenge. | 


The artful and contriving villain, 
now begged of Hengiſt to withdraw 
his weapon, (for he ſtill continued 
to keep it levelled at his heart) and 
lead him to ſome ſeat of reſt, where 
he might have more power and 
= | col- 
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collection to reveal his promiſed 
tale. Hengiſt upon this, unguard- 
edly conducted him to the Lady 
Marguerita's chair, and {uttering 


him to lean on one arm, gave him 


his ſword to ſupport himſelf on the 
other fide. 


The Baroneſs of Rothſay's chair 
having an aſcent of ſome ſteps, was 


attained by Laurence, with infinite 


pain and difficulty. He now found 
that death was drawing on him 
apace, and the blow that his once 
enamoured miſtreſs had made upon 
his departing life, actuated his ma- 
licious boſom to a double revenge; 
(for he at firſt intended that the ſe- 


cret of the robber's birth ſhould 
Vol. II. 1 have 
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have attended him to his grave) and 


by a counterfeit repentance to ex- 


ecute his meditated vengeance with 
more facility and effect. 


* In yonder Knight” cries 
Laurence, in a dying accent, 
leaning his head on the hilt of Hen- 
giſt's ſword, and looking ſtedfaſtly 


at Tancred, is the robber who 


* cauſed this conſternation in the 
„ caſtle; — that is the true and law- 
& ful heir of Baron Rothſay! 
© Tancred, the ſon of the firſt Ba- 
ron de Rochdale !— the infant 
* who was ſuppoſed to have been 
* murdered by a wild beaſt in 


the foreſt, but preſerved, by Pro- 


* vidence,* to be my unhappy 
| down» 
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downfall. — Yes! what the noble 
* youth affirmed upon his trial, is 
<< the real fact and truth; by me 
< he was faſtened to the tree in the 
* wood, and no doubt diſcovered 
& by the old man who owns the 
< cottage near the ſkirts of the fo- 
r 


LAUREN CR being now re- 
venged on his miſtreſs for her me- 
ditated blow, and feeling all his 
power and ſtrength on the de- 
parture, prepared to execute his 
vengeance on the object who had 

12 ſent 
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| ſent him into the gaping Jaws of 
death and miſery. 


The artful villain now roſe from 
his feat, and pretending to lift his 
eyes firſt up to Heaven, claſped hold 
of the {word in both his hands, and 
leaping, with all his remaining 
force from off the ſteps, threw him- 
ſelf, as it were, at Hengiſt, and 
ſtriking at his heart with the de- 
ſtroying weapon, fell upon his vi- 
ſage on the ground, and in an in- 
ſtant reſi igned both his life and 
ſoul, ſatisfied with his meditated 
vengeance. — Hengiſt, however, 
ſuſpecting his treacherous intent, 
retreated a little on one ſide, and 
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only received a ſlight wound acroſs 


his ſhoulder. 


This final act of attempted vil- 
lainy once more occaſioned a ge- 
neral ſilence and aſtoniſhment.— 
As Laurence had always lived ſo 
he laſtly died. Revenge prolonged 
his wretched life, whilit cruelty 
and malice breathed their conta- 
gious vapours in his epidemic ſoul. 


His horrid aſpect, though delivered 


of its animating ſprings, was {till 
pregnant with unnatural paſſions; _ . 


like the redoubted roman, he was al- 
moſt as terrible in death as he was 
when living. The Lady Mar- 


guerita graſping the preſent mo- 


ment of ſilent wonder, approached 
— the 


. 
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the remains of Laurence, and look- 
ing ſtedfaſtly on his corpſe, thus 
gave vent to her inſiduous excla- 
mations. 


% For thy former ſervices,” ex- 
claims the Baroneſs, thou once 
faithful ' ſquire, farewell ! - but be + 
thou curſt, where'er thy foul has 
e taken its flight, for this laſt act 
© of treacherous cowardice !an 
5 act that has blotted out thy an- 
& cient deeds of loyalty. I now 
ce perceive the hand of fate is armed 
« againſt me, but ſtill I ſcorn its ! 
** utmoſt vengeance. | 


* hat this departed wretch,” | 
addreſſing herſelf to the aſtoniſhed k 


— 


—— — 
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ſpectators, © has uttered in his dy- 
ce ing moments, bears ſtrict alliance 


6 to the voice of truth. Behold in 


© me, if thou art Tancred, the 
5 murderer of thy father! - In me 
* behold,” turning to the Baron 
Murcia, *© the murderer of thy 
* friend and kinſman!—the bold 
ce aſſaſſin of the Baron Rothſay !— 
* And by my honor, which ever 
* has remained ſacred and un- 
© blemiſhed, were they both to 
live again, and living, offend me 
as they did, they again ſhould 
« fall the victims of my hatred and 
* ambition. Look upon me ſtill, 
* young hero, and looking, view 
* thy mother and the author of thy 
& woes !-—ſhe that would have 

: F< 4 
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ce ſacrificed thy life to her am- 


Here a long pauſe enſued. 


What, will not one of you dare 
to ſtrike? what, not one prepared 
eto plunge his weapon in my 
6 breaſt,” laying her boſom open 
to their blows, © and avenge their 
ce crying wrongs? — Oh! ſhallow 
© cowards! how I ſcorn you all !— 
* But think not that I will bow 
«© beneath thy feet!—let ſuch a 
s baſe thought forever periſh !— 
« To {ome unknown kingdom will 
7 I baniſh both my wealth and 
5 perſon.— Helen, approach, —my 
4 deareſt child approach, and take 
| 5 «thy 
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* thy mother's laſt embrace! 
cc thou know'ſt I loved thee ever, 
© my darling and my beauteous 
offspring but fate, my ſweeteſt 
ce cherub, now calls upon me, with 
< the voice of thunder, to obey its 
«© welcome ſummons !” 


The Lady Marguerita, not- 
withſtanding all her boaſted for- 
titade, could not, for her ſoul, re- 
{train the ſtranger tear from falling in 
the boſom of her beloved daughter. 
— But in an inſtant checking 
this unaccuſtomed tenderneſs, and 
glancing at the door, as if preparing 
for flight, ſhe plucked a poniard 
from her girdle, and darting it 
through and through her heart, fell 
N dead 
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dead upon the floor. Helen, at 
this horrid fight gave a loud 
ſcream, which pierced the whole 


caſtle, and fainted in the Baron 
Murcia's arms, who was happily at 


hand to receive all he held moſt 


dear. 


— ——— 


. NCRE D who had hitherto 
remained fixed and motionleſs as 
a ſtatue, could not withſtand this 
latter ſhock ; but approached, with 
downcaſt eyes towards the honored 
duſt that gave him birth, and moi- 
ſtened it with his falling tears. 

| | Per- 
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Perceiving that confuſion was 


ſpreading itſelf through the hall, he 


turned reluctantly from his pious 
ſorrow, and gave orders to the 


vaſſals to convey his ſiſter to her 


apartment, and remove the dead 
bodies to a more convenient ſpot. 
This ceremony being complied 


with, Tancred ran to his friend 


Hengiſt, and embraced him with 


all the tenderneſs of a brother and 
a friend. This mark of eſteem was 
afterwards alternately granted to 
his comrades and brother ſoldiers ; 


nor could the joyful Stephen refrain 
from ſeeking the ſame token of- 


gratitude and of friendſhip.— His 


maſter joined In the like cere- 
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mony, and all his friends partook of 
Tancred's condeſcenſion. 


© Baron,” exclaims the Lord of 
Rothſay-Caſtle, when the hall had 
recovered from its confuſion, ** this 
& alteration in the book of fate 
© muſt, I fear, too ſenſibly affect 
* your mind and hopes of future 
* fortune.—'The death of my lady 
© mother, to whom you was on the 
*© point of being wedded, muſt be 
* a cauſe of ſome grief, and I may 
« add of ſome diſappointment, — 
* but believe me, young Lord, 
% you ſhall not find me a too eager 
c child of fortune; —tho' her fa- 
e vors have poured upon me rather 
6 eee depend upon it, 
e 


ꝶ—— 
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ce they ſhall not be illiberally and 
c ungeneroully beſtowed.“ 


Oh! my Lord Tancred!” re- 
plies the Baron Murcia, “ it is well 
& known, this is not the firſt time 
* have had occaſion to admire 
{© both your worth and geaeroſity ; 
* —and tho' my heart ſincerely re- 
«© grets the unhappy downfall of 
the Lady Marguerita, theſe friends 
© can witneſs, that I this day diſ- 
& claimed her hand and fortune. 
«© My boſom, Lord Tancred, felt 
c an affetion elſewhere, —it now 
* pants to be connected to the moſt 
«© unexampled virtue, by the cloſeſt 
& ties !—Yes! it burns to ſhare its 
{© terreſtrial moments with your 

beauteous 
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« peauteous ſiſter the Adored and 


beloved Lady Helen. 


* 


Eins was a ſtroke of unexpected 


information, that in an inſtant 


warmed the heart of Tancred to a 


glow of joy; — to joy, which flows 


alone from the pure ſtream of phi- 
lanthropy and true virtue. The 
honeſt ſoldier approached the Baron, 
and with the affection of a brother 
preſſed him to his flee] clad bo- 
ſom. | its 


* Hark! my dear friend!“ ex- 


elaimis the Captain of the banditti, 


y hilſt 
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ce whilſt you thus encreaſe the hap- 
% pineſs of all around you, you 
forget who mult be now panting 
6 for your anxious preſence ! You 
& little think in what a ſtate of 
«© doubt and miſery we left the 
lovely Rachel! — Yes! my be- 
6 loved Tancred !—we all left her 
« with a facred vow never to ſee 
her more, unleis we reſtored you, 
ce the grand. object of all her joys 
« and eager wiſhes!” | 


„Oh! pardon me, my deareſt 
« Hengiſt!” replies Tancred, **and 
&« does my lovely Rachel feel an- 
* guiſh on my account? — Oh! 
&* how I long to claſp her in theſe 
arms! How my ſoul pants to 

make 
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* make her the happy partner of 
* my fortune and my greatneſs !— 
« My darling babes!—they, no 
* doubt, are in agony to ſee their 
father once again! — Come, 
* Hengiſt, let us fly to give them 
joy !—My Lord and Gentlemen, 
& to-morrow, I will, in addition to 
| ce the dying teſtimony of Laurence, 
| « give you ſuch weighty and con- 
| „ vincing proof of my being 
i the lawful heir to this noble 
* * caſtle, that no doubt ſhall have 
| 
| 


6 leave to gain admiſſion to your 
© thoughts. — Yes! thanks to the 
Almighty Providence! you ſhall, 
« by to-morrow's dawn, find true 
e right, harmony, and good fel- 
* towſhip reſtored among you.“ 
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As the banditti proceeded om 
their way to the cave, where they 
had enjoyed ſo many happy mo- 
ments in the day of adverſity, 
Tancred informed them of the 
manner of his captivity, and his 
ſtrange adventures in the Chapel 
of St. Mary, — The tale was juſt 
concluded when they found them» 
{elves at the cavern entrance. | 


It was now thought proper that 
Hengiſt ſhould firſt emer, and in- 


form Rachel of her huſband's ſafety; 
left his too ſudden appearance 
Vol. II. K ſhould 
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ſhould give an inſupportable 
ſhock to the tenderneſs of her ſoul. 
The captain entered and detailed 
the happy news, - but Tancred, 


when he heard the ſound of Oh ! 


= here >— where is my deareſt 


© Tancred?—Let me fly to his 


* eager. arms and receive pleaſure 
e inexpreſſible! He could hold 


no longer !—he leapt like lightning 
into the cavern, and found himſelf 


in an inſtant encloſed within the 
anxious embrace of his beloved 


Rachel! — The cave, which lately 


was the receptacie of deſpair, was 
now a picture of alternate joy and 
ſadneſs — Tears {uc.eeded ſmiles, 
and ſmiles ſucceeded tears. — I he 


children hung upon their father's 
knees, 
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knees, whilſt the aged veteran, 
groping towards his Aaling boy, 
claſped him to his tottering breaſt. 
Alt was a ſcene fit for the angels e to 
look down upon It was a= 0 ene 
impoſſible for the imagination 1 
man to delineate! 0 


When the tranſports of love and 
joy began to be ſoftened by the 
preſence of reaſon, they all ſat down, 
and again joined in that general 
harmony and conviviality which 
ever attended them in this happy 
ſanctuary. When ſupper was over 
and the goblet began to ſparkle 
with the generous ſtreams of Bac- 
chus, Tancred once more related 
his adventures at the caſtle, The 
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relation being concluded, the tale 
again went round, and the conti- 
nuation of their ſocial happineſs 
ſoon uſhered in the morn. 


1383 
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\ \ HEN Aurora ſmiled upon 
their joys, they once more left the 
cavern, and bent their ſteps towards 
the caſtle. Tancred hung up his 

| father's armour againſt the wall, 
that he might be oftener induced to 
viſit the ſpot where he had paſied 
ſo many happy days.— He then de- 
par:ed in his zobber's dreſs, —an. 
habit which he. was determined to 
bold ſacred: toi his lie; —in ſhort, 
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they ſoon reached the caſtle, where 
the brave poſſeſſor was uſhered in 
with every mark of joy and honor. 


Tancred marched foremo i 00 
Rachel! in his right hand, _ [> 0 
ſucceeded with his two ſons aq 
the hardy veterans, with Fitz- 
Walter, in the midſt, cloſed the 
rear.— They now proceeded to the 
hall, where the Baron Murcia, with 
his friends and all the vaſſals of 
the caſtle, were aſſembled to wel- 
come and pay their homage to its 
nei Lord. 


Tancred having introduced his 
wife as the Baronels de Rochdale, 
ſeated her on his right hand, —or? 

4 his 
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his left ſtood Hengiſt, with the 
Baron's children; —a ſcat was or- 
dered for the aged veteran, whilſt ? 
the banditti, three on each fide, 
ned a ſpectacle that commanded 
rrſal awe and admiration. 


The Lady Helen was now con- 
ducted, by Stephen, whom ſhe 
regarded as her moſt faithful 
*{quire, into the hall. Tancred left 
his ſeat to meet her, and embraced 
her with the trueſt marks of bro- 
.therly affection ;—he then led her 
up the hall, and introduced her to 
his Baroneſs. —There was a ſem- 
blance in the ſouls of theſe beau- 
teous angels that at firſt fight formed. 
40 powerful an union as nothing 

By but 
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but death could ever after ex- 
tinguiſh. 


Much time was now employed 
in ſeveral ceremomes which laſted 
till dinner, when they all repaired 
to another apartment, ſet apart for 
feſtivals and extraordinary cele- 
brations ; where a {ſumptuous enter - 
tainment was provided with the 
moſt princely munificence. 


1 


\ \ HEN dinner was over, and 
the glaſs had circulated, the Baron 
de Rochdale informed his ſiſter of 
the Paron Murcia's avowed paſhon 
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for her; and wiſhed moſt gladly, 
if it accorded with her inclinations, 
to preſent him with her hand in 
marriage. The modeſt bluſhes of 
Helen were the true palpable indi- 
cations of her ſentiments.— This 
tacit confeſſion, if poſſible, en- 
creaſed the general harmony of the 
day, —whilſt none appeared mord 
happy than the honeſt hearted 
Stephen, whoſe ſoul exulted with 
the idea of being inſeparable from 
his dear miſtreſs. 


Tancred now offered the Baron 
Murcia the moiety of his eſtate, 
which was refuſed; but a third, 
with ſome perſuaſion, was accepted. 
The goblet now paſſed round with 
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encreaſed velocity, whilſt the caſtle 


reſounded with the healths of the 


new Baron and the happy couple. 


And now, my friends,“ ex- 
claims the Baron de Rochdale, “ as 
* Providence has been graciouſly 
* pleaſed to ſhower his bleſſings on 
*© me, with fo profuſe 2 hand, it is 
but proper that I ſhould make 
you all the participators of his 
© goodneſs. —Blefled in ſuch a wife 
% as my Rachel,—with ſuch dar- 
* ling babes as thoſe,” - pointing to 
his children, who were now ſeated 
On Stephen's knees, “ with ſuch a 
* ſiſter, — brother, — and fuch a 


band of friends, —how can I ex- 
5 preſs 
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ce preſs the extremes of happineſs 1 


<6 now feel! 


C 


% When my lady mother has 
received thoſe obſequies which 
sher rank demands, we will ce- 
< Tebrate our ſiſter's happy nup- 
. tials.— Half of our caftle ſhall 
„ be the Baron Murcia's and his 
c friends, — the other ſhall be the 
happy receptacle of us,—ot my 
< beloved Hengiſt—and my faithful 
« comrades! — Yes! we will ſtill 
* remain together, monuments of 
rigid faith and unviolated friend- 
* ſhip! - Thoſe we have injured 
*< ſhall be repaid two-fold !—all we 
% have now to ſeek for, is the par- 
don of our gracious King, for the 
4 death, 


7 — 


141 MAN 5. 139 


% death of Edmund, the Com- 
© mander's fon, who was general 
* of the army late in Normandy !” 


c Ah!” exclaims the Baron 
Murcia, there I can be the har- 
* binger of joyful news!—Good 


„ Heavens! how miraculous are 


the ways of Providence !—Was 
you the unhappy object of that 
% wretch's 1nveterate perſecution ?” 
— I was!” replies Tancred, and 
* as it may gratify the curioſity of 
< my friends, I will chearfully re- 
late the whole cauſe and event.“ 


The Baron Rochdale then went 
through the whole ſtring of cir- 
cumſtances that happened to him 

5 during 
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during his campaign in Normandy, 
which, added to his ſubſequent ad- 
ventures, were afterwards taken 
down and recorded in the tablets of 
Rochdale-Caſtle. To conclude, 
the General having been made ac- 
quainted with the treachery of his 
ſon, diſannulled the proſcription, 
and afterwards invited his ancient, 
and gallant ſoldiers, to return once 
more to the army and his favor; — 
but being immured in the foreſt, 
the intelligence had continued, till 
this happy period, a ſecret to the 
banditti. 


THE 
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Tia E Lady Marguerita was 
ſoon afterwards buried in the Chapel 
of St. Mary, and an epitaph was. 
written on her pedeftal, by the beau- 
tiful Baroneſs de Rochdale. 


- 'The body of Laurence was car- , 
ried to the ſkirts of the foreſt, and | 
gibbeted, as a fatal warning to all 
cruel, treacherous, and unfaithful 


"{quires. 


The Baron Murcia was married 
to the Lady Helen about a month 
after the interment of her mother. — 
| Tancred 
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Tancred ſent for the Friar, Who was 
the firſt object of their plunder, to 
perform the nuptial ceremony, and 
returned him three-fold what he. 
had formerly loſt by their depre- 
dations. h 


The hardy Hengiſt and his brave 
comrades ſpent the remainder of 
their days with their faithful friend 
and lord ; nor did they omit pay- 
ing frequent viſits, and paſſing 
many joyful hours, in the cavern, 
where they had once experienced ſo 
many happy and convivial days, 
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